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SOPHIA, 

















OR THE GIRL OF THE PINE WOODS 
CHAPTER VII 
One of the voung ladies in th P ot, had a brother 
esid in New-York, of some considerable res} t 
ability, and th plan was to cireul i report tl 
villagre, that Soph i had purchas 1 her father’s | 
berty att x we of her virt for what else 
could indu a stranger like Mr. Jackson to be so 
t with his mon hat he nev meant to mat 
the girl was beyond all qu He ht d 
»y her to New-Y k | s | nises of ma 
litate their inter¢ n it whe it 
1e would, after awhile, find If aban- 
oned by him, like a thousal l romanti& girls b 
fey) h } 
Every who K vs the world, has not 
H arn h I uly n t l ire to I susp 
con, a \V n that is ea t [ra 
credul over to the f of orts most scan- 
dalou {th 108 ~ t iv, a 
in lesstha 1Gayvs alt of M Jack 
son, poor Soph a’s ¢ uy te iSu tatt s iong 
the gossips of th t K g 
fecli the sl \ 
blown iwa e] ‘ 
k, that Sophia : 
her cha i 
ks » too ’ 
+ ) c l t “ 
n S | 
sé ip t 1 ! { ta 
son to be tv listinct per > 3 H 
tion of Sophia was ed to his s 1uiain- 
tance with her—that it wash ure 
him by all aint é le a gel 
tleman as ( D ae 
Sophia. And, that it might not re iSsertion | 
alone, she enclosed a certificate signed by several 
spectable persons, that Sophia rh m had re- 


sently become of very infamous character, so far as 


common report was to be accredited. This certifi- 
cate she requested her broth: ssent to Col. 


Jackson, stating that the high resp: 





++ } 2 
t which they 








entertained for his reputation had alone induced 
them to disclose the matter. 

Vhis letter reached the brother, and he took the 
earliest opportunity of divulging the whole contents 
of the budget confided to his care 

Col. Jackson was far from being too credulous, 
und he, for awhile, suspected it was all false and ma- 


but he 





licious ; ould see no motive for raising such 
a report against a harmless and defenceless female. 
Phe | 


it, were signed by respectable names, as he learned 


tter, too, and the documents accompanying 


from the 
Wi 
th 


young gentleman who presented them 


He could not think 


it so many people of re spectability would com- 


5 


iat then could it all mean ? 











bine together to ruin a girl for no cause whatever 
rhe young gentleman assured him that he belies 
ed it, and this young gentleman was no mean chia 
ract He thought upon it—slept upon it—dream 
of it—accused himself of ing weak—easily 
luped—love sick, ¢ every thing els He final 
ly « luded to write to her fa , of whom he ha 
obtained consent Hed ‘ up lus | 
ter—wrote again—burnt that—wrote once more— 
hesitated—read it over and over—seal t—v ‘ 
was his usual decision’ it m be ne—at last | 
it it to the post-office, and was sorry he ha 
so five minutes afterwards—but the mail was 
going—it was gone ! 


informed 


Vhis lette: 





tioned, as the cause of his taking this painful step 
—stating that every thing which | had engaged 
to do for him would still be de —except that 
wouk «¢ better tor him to emain W I h is 
he had settled all his debts, and |! night draw on 
house in New-York as he want , tothea runt 
of tl im first offered He presumed that Mi 
I npson is innocent, although his dau 
1 t be criminal without his knowledge.—** M 
fe, if l ever have one,” said Mr. Jackson, “* must 
















. iat of Caesar 1 5] tless but unsus 
Beto s te i l ge, Wh Mr 
} " Ly , 
l mpson Siac d, h had started wW 1 bus tamil 
N rk, and arri totally rnorant of 
yeen transa 
Mr. Jackson had t parting, to call up 
, , 
i a i ) lis A ‘ 4 ‘ imber acs 
na t street, Mr. Thompson lost no 
g ! how was he aston 
i 
‘ ‘ + kL } ! 
f Ki that ¢ Kson, three days 
! +) . 
» had city fi i hward, and was 
ted to retu t the lapse ot a year 
HH myst 3 How i icable was his con 
luct 
He carried tl is family, vet weak and 
: ol : : 
vloomy from the tatig lhag, who received 


it like a shock of sudden"thunder—especially 5« 
\y ; 


ph a 





They took lodgings ata.boarding house, and M1 


Thompson went in search constantly fur two or 


- ’ 
ould posatbly 





three days in suctes$Onyto see if 


] 





uscerta 


Mr 


Jackson 





particular concerning 


it every one who knew any circum 


stances cor ted with his business, told him pret 
nearly th be story that he had gone to the 
south to settle some 1 ness of umportance im re 
| lation to his father’s estate, and was not xpected 
back short of a \ 

Mr ‘hompson at | th can n s the young 
gentleman to whom the lett ind certificate had 
been sent Imp ach rt tl ( icter of Sophia 
They had been somewhat acquainted, and Mr 
rhompson ventured to ops a few sliwht deta of 
his concerns, and he found that the voung man n 
ed to k vy more than he was wil » tell out 
t I alarn | Mr Phomy 1 still great rut 
h yuld not ck r tl na 

| 
P Sophia was tortures So much troub! 
can “envy, hatred, and mal * make the most iv 
| cent people living, in a very short time. Set 
| . . 
th ngue of slander agoing, and we shall soon find 
| 
} n= an unruly evil, all of ad poison’’- 
| 
that “ teth lire the cou f nature, and 
| 
| 
nif Da 
cas 
| l , \ ‘ yii to til x ) st ot ‘ 
| fi wie factor; y to lea hem ! 
| 
tuation could t justified, even by the plea ¢ 
tv, howevel 1 s There mus es 
n tor si iu rchaviour 
What it could be was the great desideratum. P 
aps toffin at hast und would still 
yack a " hey | ) 
‘ t ‘ 
5 ae 
tak 
Int ert m of mind, Sophia 
t Wa book, and f 1 the follow 
which rk i 
| rhe t rimmacti 
| 
Ma | und a "I 
A - i " $a 
"1 atu 
teturm 
| Glad ts to 
| i i t “ 
| Pr ) Ans 
And so sha 
hou t 1 of 
And Kiss off ps 
Deep channel t 
| 
But dar} and dark ’ 
| Phe night ot t 4 sma 
| Vili Hea ecto k 
| lis dark fore da 
\os 
ly lear morning break 


ot 


so] 





cu 


e which Sophia g 





hy Phares and the 
t udows of doub 


Inghtiul to s 
APTER Vill 
' 


athered 


from tl ‘ 


these stanzas, was of a short duration ; fi 
th a person under s re affliction— 
~**the darkest dav, 


Wait till to-morrow, will haveypassed away’ 


x0 On 


contra 


V; 


a 


leam of hope seems often to 








78 


THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 














twinkle on the surrounding gloom, for a moment, 


only to mock our migery, by lighting up the specs 
tres of departed joys, and then t@ vanish from our 
view. 

Let no one pretend to believe that Sophia had no 
great reason to be so extremely wretched as is de- 
scribed. Her mind was in suspense, and thase who 
are skilled in the arts of love—whohave been taught 
in the school of sad experience, tell us, that, 

** Suspense is worse than absolute despair.” 
Hut she was soon to be relieved from this painful 
anxiety. 

After the lapse of several weeks, and Mr. Thomp- 
son had given over sending to the post-office for 
soine time, as the family were sitting together one 
evening after tea, all but the boy, and not more 
than an hour after Sophia had finished copying the 
verses, in rushed the lad flourishing a large letter 
in his hand, which he pronounced in breathless tre- 
pidation, to be from “ Mr, Jackson !” 

Sophia almost fainted, although she was not one 
of the fainting kind of ladies. In thoughtless haste, 
she was just going to take the letter from the boy, 
who exclaimed, * not you, but father !” 
Th 


his.eye to the bottom, and said with some 


9ld gentleman took it, broke the seal, cast 
animation, 
“if'is om Mr. Jackson, sure enough.” Sophia 


looked all colours at once, if pale is a color 





Mr. ‘The# :pson took out the certificate against his 
daughter’s character, for it was the letter which had 
Hie 
read the letter, then the certificate, and exclaimed, 


been sent to the village, as before mentioned. 


*©O what villainy—what cruelty—what rascality !— 
But Jackson js not to blame—he is innocent.” 

He could utter no more—threw the papers to his | 
wife, and to his daughter, who had caught a glimpse 
of hope from the last words which her father pro- 
nounced—* Jackson is not to blame—he is inno- 
cent.” But on reading the whole which unravel- 
led the “ mystery of iniquity,” and declared the reso- 
lution of Mr. Jackson to be fixed on a final separa- 
tion, Sophia’s fortitude entirely forsook her, and she 
gave vent to the swelling agonies of her soul by a 


copious shower of tears. Mrs. Thompson, when 





she had read both papers through, was much aston- | 


ished it is true, and much afflicted also; but she 


possessed genuine picty, and trusted in God to 
avenge their cause. She exhorted both her hus- 
band and daughter to be calm, and patiently wait 
for heaven to vindicate injured innocence ; * for,” 
said she, “I am fully persuaded that a just God will 
never suffer such a dark plot as this to prosper ; 
nor will he permit such virtue as my daughter pos- 
*Whom the lord lov- 
eth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every son,’ and 


sesses to perish in despair. 


every daughter too, ‘ whom he receiveth.’ This is 
not the first time we have been in trouble, and seen 
light arise out of darkness.” “ What do you mean’” 
said Mr. Thompson, whose temper was naturally 
impetuous, and whose indignation overcame his pa- 
tience for the moment, “the light of the okl log hut 
in the pine woods when you saw it in flames ’”’— 
“No, my dear,” replied Mrs. ‘Thompson, mildly, 
* the light that shone upon you when in prison—the 
light of joy, the gift of God’s goodness, which shones 
around you, when he sent that angel of pity, Mr. 
Jackson, to release you, and to minister so bounti- 


fully to + 3 wants.” 


Mr. Thompson was instantly struck with a sense 
of the impropriety of his ill-timed wit, if wit it could 
be called, and became tranquil and pensive. So- 
phia, too, listened to her mother with composure, 
and began to reflect, that things were not so bad as 
they might be. She had found out her enemies, 
and knew the force of their weapons. Her charac- 
ter might yet be cleared up, and in all probability, 
Mr. Jackson was yet alive. 
her little song which she had just copied, and half 
persuaded herself to entertain the hope, that there 
might be something prophetic of future good in her 
Still a 
year was a long—long time, and Mr. Jackson might 


finding painted in it the figure of a dove. 


find some other fair one. There wasthe rub. She, 
however, bore her pangs of uneasiness with silent 
fortitude, as well as the sensibility of her nature 
would permit, and the injuries which she had re- 
ceived with as much patience as could be expect- 
ed. 

1 


feeling heart so deeply as the envenomed « 


There is nothing, however, which wounds th. 


ageel 


aD 


of slander. ‘To a soul conscious of innocence, it 
brings an anguish the most intolerable of all afflic- 
tions. The pains of the body are nought in compari- 
son with those of the mind, and no pains of the 
mind are more insupportable than those of inno 
cence accused of guilt. The only resort in such 
cases is, to trust in the goodness of God to send re- 
lief, with patience and resignation. But Sophia 


had the consolation of knowing who ':er traducers 


were ; a satisfaction which every one cx.unot enjoy. 
As for Mr. Thompson, he was fierce for starting off 
forthwith to the village, to bring her enemies to 
the bar of justice immediately. His la ly, however, 
persuaded him not to be too preprerae it to take 
some legal advice in the first place, where he was. 
Mr. Thompson, therefore, went to the office of an 
eminent attorney, an old friend, who was well ac- 
quainted with the whole family,and with Col.Jackson 
likewise, to whom he made known the whole affair, 
with allthe feelings of afather. “1 have in my office, 
said Mr. B. the counsellor,a young gentleman reading 
law, from the village you mention ; perhaps he can 
be of some service to us both,” and he called him 
instantly ;—when behold! it proved to be the very 
young man who had delivered the papers to Col. 
Jackson. 





He was going to introduce Mr. Thomp- 
son to him, but perceived they were acquainted. 
The attorney and client both began to question 
him concerning the infamous libel which appeared 
in their hands, and he finally confessed that his sis- 
ter had sent the papers to him, and that he had de- 
livered them to Mr. Jackson, believing what was 
stated in them to be true. “ A more nefarious libel,” 
said Mr. B.—** was never uttered. Sophia Thomp- 
son was taught in the same school with two of my 
daughters—I have known her from an infant, and 
have every reason to believe that she is as spotless 
asacherub. Those revilers of her character must 
retract what they have said—must atone for their 


outrageous proceedings a 







lady, or the law must 
them all.” “Noto 


son, “ knows any thing agai 


in full force against 
“m,” says Mr. Thomp- 
my daughter, and I 
hellish slander, if I 
should have to sacrifice my life to obtain it.” “ Be 


case is clear.”” Mr. 


will have satisfaction for sué 


cool,” said the attorney, ** y 








B. and the young gentleman agreed to write imme- 
% 





She again thought of | 





a 

diately to the persons who signed the certificat, 

urging and threatening them to make instantaneous 
reparation, or abide the consequences. Here |et 
the matter rest for a few weeks. In the mean tin, 

let us attend to other particulars of the story which 
deserve a minute relation. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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The tale, entitled “Sorura, or Tae Gra or + 
Pixe Woons,” will be « ompk ted in the next 


’ 


ber. In number 22, willbe published ** The Gray 


of the Two Friends,” with several other comn 
cations now in hand. 
The portraiture of ** Singular Female Bea 


Manners, Kc given this week, presents son 


dicrous and uncouth characters, but it may be found 
not without its uses. It shows to what ridicul 
excess fashion will carry its giddy votanes; and 


s out to the 


point American female the impr 
of torturing the lovely form which nature has gis 


her, to make it ppear what it really is not rt 


is an elegant simplicity, both ef dress and demean 


which will always command respect from th 


cious,whilst unnatural contortions of bo« { 


ly and ga 
ness of decoration can excite only contem| 
| sion. 
a 
FOR THE LADIES’ *#ARLAND 
A FRAGMENT. 
It wasnow growing late ; the sun was sinking 
neath the horizon ; the sable mantle of 
beginning to cover the earth ; and the birds, v 





in the morning delighted the heart of the pe: 

| traveller, were gone to repose, and nought but t 

whip-poor-will was heard in the grove. ‘ Al 

| said William, as he rode pensively along t 
the place in whic! years since he had left 
he held dear on this side the grave—**€an Jul 
member, can she yet be expecting, her lost, 
unhappy, but returning William ? Or have not 
ab cence, and—here he paused—(Oh, cruel thou 
I dare not utter it I shudder at the idea of g 
vent toa suggestion so fatal to my peace )— 
charms of a more powerfully suc ssful rival give 
her cause to obliterate my b forever from | 
memory Oh, Julia! should this be th 
should you be destined to be mine no longer— 
whither should I fly, to ¢ scape the mis ry ot! 
ing your image—that image which has f 
been the welcome guest and companion of 
grimage, clearing away the difficult Li 


jnst an innocent youn: | 





ing the fatigues of my journey by day, mak 





rough pla es smooth at eve ning, and ren 

obst A le > that ( bstruc te d my p ig ! 
Whenevermy soul was disquicted within, k 
** peace be to your troubles, for Julia wiil rewat 


them all.” Oh! 


I will no more frequent the world, that no o 








™ emind me of her I deplore, but will retire t 
the sl} -s of solitude, devoted alone to wret 
n i me.” 

Duringthis mental struggle, he had passed seve 


cottages that lay 


upon his route towards the hom 


is 


Julia, but they were unnoticed by him, nor \ 





roused from his reverie, until his horse made a 


in a small stream of water, which murmured gent!s 


shou'd my suggestion prov true, 


l- 























Be 




















across his path; this he knew, from the trees and 
other objects that surrounded it, to be the rivulet 
whose course was directed towards the south-east 


of the mansion house, and on whose banks Julia 





and himself had so often rambled to pluck the flow- 
, ers that invited their attention or pleased their fancy 
Here, too, was the place which witnessed their vows 


of unalterable attachment, made in the 


1 t pre senc< 
of heaven, to each ot! and these forced again 
into his mind the delightful idea of Julia and happ 

} ness; and raising his e3 as if to thank heaven for 
this fresh instance of consolation and implore its 


i 


benediction on the meeting which was about to 





























take I lace, at that moment the light of a candl 
struck full upon his view ; it appeared to shine from 
the apartment on ccupied by J and poss 
bly she might yet be its tenant rans L with 
the thought of liately relieving his suspens¢ 
ind anxiety, h softl alig ted from his h >| 
secured him by tl br , and took th iv with 
autious st owards the n ot s Julia. | 
The nig was w far adva ,a ath-like si 
ke ¥ i the mansion, and thing t 
foots s was heard without to disturb the still- | 
| 
B ness of s rnately rv vith th 
conflict passions Of joy and fear, he scar ki 
} to acu the vy dow, dreac y t the fa 
il imaginatio f e\ ng should be ' 
s ] old Julia in the arms of ther 
But, O t pen can desc th s tT his 
{ ‘ n reaching t \ 
t less to s adorat ly ated 
k-s ¢ a volume which s held 
I ora t 1ess a mo of er 
’ ance, a witiful since ty of | coun 
— j \ 1 him, sl As same unsl 
le Julia, as v th ted He was 1 
oy tu 3 stat ri sus se and agitatio , 
‘ 1 female w i with commands for 
nist he learned of |! that Julia is 
\ n 1 waited, « ‘pected, and wished, his1 
K » ¢ opriety of « mcealing his 
fi ash r he ftorbo to inform the ser- 
t ) > tell her mistress that 
A » Was t, who could give her some 
\ it t WW ] un s— Ss it to say, t iat 
Ju qu fore him, all the cl ns of 
temale el . itened | ( ind expecta- 
; tatio Vv ) in by tel ! that he was 
woquain man of h that wa 
ll, ind uid shortly visit her 1 as likely 
was th ithe road. He nd he was 
ib] ( ain himself; t s igth of 
i rut iv atthe moment, Ll he ex- 
clhumed, \ Ie ju i wads, ** Julia 
Julia i i Wilham ! q nsued 
‘ vhich I shall ittempt to describe, but willleav 
the 1 let | i own lang | Ay ply ! 
. wn feelings on the ceca ion, d it sumcient 
- to tell him, that William and ! hited iz 
: the bonds of matrimony, lived to their children 
;. Wise and happy, and died ected and lamented 
e all who knew them EL OWILN 
; SuHeruerpsrown, Jung 18, 1 
ee 







here could not have been penned a more n 
} ren) . . + 
and ingenious apology, or more clegant compliment 





to the ladies, than is contained in the foll 





wer 


g lines 
5 

















DALCHO’S APOLOGY TO THE LADIES, 


FOR EXCLUDING THEM FROM MASONRY. 





Agreeably to the tenets of our order, the fair sex 
are excluded from associating with us in our mystic 
profession ; not because they are deemed unworthy 
of the secret, nor because the mechanical tools of 





















































the craft are ‘*too ponderous to wield,” but from a 
consciousness of our weakness. Should they | 
permitted to enter the lodge, Love would often 
times enter with them, jealousy would probably 
rankle in the hearts of the brethren, and fraternal 
affections be perverted into rivalship Although 
the most amiable and lovely part of natur *s works 
are excluded from our meetings, vet our ¢ pro 
tects them from the attacks of vicious n 
( pl d me It forbids us to sacrifice the ease and 
peace of families for a momentary gra tio and 
it forbids us to undermine and take away that t 
scendant happiness from those whose hearts unl 
ted by the bond of sincere affection 
The feelings of women are more ex juisit ly f 
and their generous sympathy is m silva 
ed, by the misfortunes of their fellow creat 
than the stronger sex The sott tear of p ) 
dews their cheeks at the tale of wa, 1 th 1 
tle bosoms heave with tence ) the it 
f human wretchedness Phey requir vot th 
ulventitious aid of mystic institutions to them 
to acts of charity ) ' e, n i u ot 
symbols to lead to v rh own hearts 
the lodges in wl t t pres 3 and th 
ict s of her will is their onl } ntive toa n 
gy reget . 
PORTRATTURE. 
GREEK WOMEN 
It will be recollected that, ch { t 
t le of the Gr Ks te ITO at | k f 
them barbarian masters, the f Is ts \ 
lug i with Grecian blooc The mal 
riminately murdered, and the femak id to an 
odious and i leemable slavery \ ‘ 
( hese unfortunate won » May not ul I 
' 
rhe women of Scio, and almost all the « 

(a k Islands, have been cel ited for th "Wl 
t nd their persons have been t most t 
iodels of symmetry to painters and stat Dr 
Richard Chandler says, ** The beautiful Greek girls 
are the most iking ornaments of Scio Many ot 
these were sitting at the doors and windows, twist 

t or silk, or employed in spanning and 
roa! wk, and accosted us with familiarity, bid- 
du gus W lcome, as we passed Che sti at . , 
Sundays and holiday 3, are tilled with themi sroups 
th wear short petticoats, rr aching onlv to the 

, with white silk or cotton ckings rh 
head-dress, Which ts peculiar to the Island, isa kind 
of turban, the linen so hut ind thin, S ned 

rv Vheir slippers a ‘ lv yellow. with a 
knot of red ring Som y t m 
fastened with a thong i} garments were of 
silk, of various cok it viol apy ina 
so fantastic and lively as to afford 1 much 
turnmient. The Turks inha 4 separate qu 

th women are concealed.” 
—>- 
ROM THE AMERICAN MONTHLY MAGAZi 

VW ‘tract from ar ‘ t “ey 
W ings,” the su ed a i t 

Sing lar Female Beau » Mann 3, 

Ast are foundim various countries, AS 
| been in former times, viz 
i lad of the. court of He Ill. set 
fushion of suspending a basket full of pu; s, from 
k, by abroad ribbon, as an ornament. ‘Th 
were m the habit of cz hittl 
PISSs adorned with nmbbons, in thew arn 
vornen of other countrics « zs, 
ven t alls, and would not er 








Sj 


| 
} 
' 


- 
i9 
any account. While the women of 
Naples suckled the dogs of people of quality as 
they did their own children. The ladies of Ceylon 
generally handsome and well made—with hair 


favorites on 


are 
of ext 


raordinary beauty, curling almost down to the 











feet. In Malabar one woman marries and lives in 
common with several brothers. The ladies of the 
Andaman Islands are to seen with merely a nat 
row fringe.of leaves round their waists, wallowing 
" Ke Taloes, to ke p off the inSects 
I hy lands th \ en are bartered like 
t ' , a sold metimes for a leaf of te 
c 4 Hindoo beauty of the first rank, says 
mov with el lise, accora 
to th t » of Hindostan, s} walks like a 
x roan ¢ yhant—her eyes resemble those ot 
‘ , and her eye-brows are shaped like th 
vended bo Her | ire ta Llike the snout 
f an « " and | st resembles that of a 
lion t h ltl ls of the pomegranate, 
vd bh nose 1s ped like the beak of a -parrot— 
her hands and feet are as white as the water lily 
Lher 1 black as a cloud—her chin resembk 
the mar e, and h lips blush like the talakoo-chu 
Ihe dress of the Birman ladies consists of a sing! 
g nt in the form of a sh et, wrapped round tl 
ody 4! ! ick Lin is it crosses t 
ist, | t sca ly ) ul al la a nas t 
th inkles—so that, in w alking the bottom part, 
wh t overlaps, pened by the protrusion of 
the | Ihe Assam female is generally seen in a 
t ym, about si nincehes in breadth; and 
t ) oasted $ l ikes, as well as th 
blo t sey il anmmals, which are baked over a 
low ti m holl 2amMmpDoo until it becomes 
of ad ! n colo I 1 Man has four or hve 
ves, neh vs ore ‘ , like other goods 
I Ib is, Who inhalb i intains between 
R ancl ‘I , are fl t thy, with fin 
lack hh in Nepaul ten . instead of wa 
t t 4 spe s of pt vil, lirt | scent of 
\ them like hideous and offen 
1 wities of ( una plait thei ha nto a 
qi tha t um t to the gr inc pant 
th faces ind w und smoke a pipe there 
feet | t finger nails are several inch ’ 
l M. de Guy he ¢ waCl 
" iW if vail tw nl a half 
mech vi " i vec i nboo ca ) 
their f small tha ilk a t mn 
the | Among the Tart n wear a 
rob { ta | salmon skin, | a frin 
of s1 cr ornaments—th ul tein 
the smalln f the nose, which s« i vay 
until they 108 sll—tlve t 
hould be, they ; ir with ack ow and 
daub all t ta The reassian 
‘ lat isp 1 on the ngit cheek 
ae | \ chi pr ayer is Ave - 
yes | k, and its hh 
! lf l po atu 1 
fun " it ompl 
on i¢ black kK ng ey legant 
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SWEDISH LADIES 
I Swedish ladies are in general remarkably 
sh p l, em bon pout, and have a ft transpa 
! icy of complexion, yet, though the favor 
f iutiful nature, they more disposed to 
) dl lisplay those charms, which, mm othe: 
I »withe very possibl assistance, the tau pos 
or presents to ihe nraptured eve tg the best 
ulva A loi x gloomy) ylack cloak covers the 
beautiful Swede when she walks, contounding all 
the disti ons of symmetry and deformity ; and 
‘ her pretty t, which are as neat and as well 
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THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 





turned as those of a fine Frenchwoman, are seldom 
seen without the aid of a favorite breeze. Even the 
sultry summer has no influence in withdrawing this 
melancholy drapery, but I am informed that it 
is less worn now than formerly: often have I 
wished that the silk-worm had “refused his con- 
tribution towards this tantalizing concealment :— 
occasionally the streets of Stockholm displayed 
some bewitching seceders from the abomjnable hab- 
it. This custom arises from the sumptuary laws 
which forbid the use of coloured silks. 
{ Carr’s Northern Summer. 
cee 

BABYLONISH CUSTOM. 

* And Jacob served seven years for Rachel : and 
they seemed unto” him but a few days, for the love 
he had to her,” 

Herodotus mentions a very singular 
custom among the Babylonians, which 
may serve to throw light on the conduct 
of Laban téwards Jacob. In every dis- 
trict they annually assemble all the mar- 
riageable virgins on a certain day; and 
when the men are come together, and 
stand around the place, the crier, rising 
up, sells them one after another, always 
bringing forward the most beautiful first ; 
and baving sold her for a great sum of 
gold, he puts up her who is esteemed se- 
cond in beauty: On this occasion the 
richest of the Babylonians used to con- 
tend for the fairest wife, and to outbid 
one another; but the vulgar are content 
to take the ugly and lame with money: 
for when all* the beautiful virgins are 
sold, the crier orders the most deformed 
to stand up, and after he has openly de- 
manded who will marry her with a small 
sum, she is at length given to the man 
that is contented to marry her with the 
least. In this manner, the money aris- 
ing from the sale of the handsome, serves 
for a portion to those whose look is disa- 
greeable, or who have any bodily imper- 
fection. <A father was not permitted to 
indulge his own fancy in the choice of a 
husband for his daughter, neither might 
the purchaser carry off the woman which 
he had bought without giving sufficient 
security that he would live with her as 
his own wife. Those also who received 
a sum of money with such as could bring 
no price in this market, were obliged to 
give sufficient security that they would 
live with them; and if they did not, they 
were compelled to refund the money.” 

-—=<— 

Benevolence appears with a peculiar 
lustre in a female form. The domestic 
cares to which the well educated have 
been trained, happily qualify them for 
discerning and executing the offices of 
humanity. 





It was more witty than discourteous 
of a young lady, when a pert coxcomb 
was pestering her with unmeaning 
attentions, to his question of “What 
then shall I call your face, if you will al- 
low me constantly to gaze upon it?” she 
replied, “a looking glass—for then » ill 
it reflecteplainness and effrontery.”’ 








FROM POULSON’S AMERICAN DAILY ADVERTISER, 
TO MY BOY, SLEEPING.... BY wo. B. Tarran. 


O! sweetly thou art seeping. 
And thine are dreams of j Joy, 
Thy mother too is keeping 
Her watch o’er thee, my boy ! 
Thy healthful cheek is shaded, 
With hair of Auburn dye ; 
Thy last dear smile unfaded, 
Tells artless pleasures nigh. 








And long unknown to sorrow, 
Lov’d one! may’st thou repose, 
Be thine the hope of morrow, 
And thine the thoughtless rose. 
Life’s path—how dear and lonely, 
Uncheer’d by love’s warm glow, 
A parent’s rapture only, 
A parent’s heart can know ! 


When of our joys, the nearest, 
Too oft, alas! depart— 

O! blest is he whose dearest 
Springs only from the heart, 

The tide of time is stealing 
Each hour some bliss away ; 

But these dear throbs of feeling 
Can never know decay. 


Yet while I hover o’er thee, 
Upon thy cheek, the tear 

Ilath fallen as before me, 
Life’s numerous ills appear. 


O Heavengavert! or lighten | 
These ills, and if astray | 
Thou goest, may hope’s star brighten, 


And guide thee on the way. 


0! waken from thy slumber, 
My cherub boy ! that I 

May every beauty number, 
That glances from thine eye ; 

Beneath those fringes darting, 
Are dreams I long to see ; 

Those ruby lips, departing 
Should lisp of love to me 


I gaze—and still new pleasures 
My bosom overflows 

O tell me, best of treasures ! 
What is it moves me so ? 

Yet hush! I would not wake thee, 
So tranquil is thy rest : 

To sleep again betake thee, 
Thy couch—a mother’s breast 


FROM THE CHARLESTON COURIER. 


Frank Osnarpistone’s lament over the grave of Di- | 
ANA VERNON, 


© You know how long and happily [lived with Di- 
ana—You know how I lamented her. But vou do 


not—cannot know how much she deserved her hus- 


band’s sorrow. ROB ROY. 
Oh! we had loved, when joy was near, 
And fondly smiling flirted o’er us— 
Yes, we have loved through hope and fear, 
As lovers ne’er have loved before us. 


Oh ! we have loved, when grief hath spread, 
With hand profane, its thorns around us, 
When woe its mildew o’er us shed, 
And in its iron band hath bound us. 


We’ve loved—but where afte now the hours 
Of bliss that love was ever bringing ’ 

Or where are now the blooming flowers 
That in our path were ever springing ’ 


We’ve loved—but where is now that charm—- 
That like a radiant star was beaming ’ 
Ww ae is its ray—so bright and w arm— 
“hat over us was ever streaming 





| of Jesus,” 


Frederi 


Those hours of bliss with eae have fled ; 
That star, Diana, now hath faded— 

These roses on thy tomb lie dead— 
When thou wast gone they drooped unaided 


—— 


Yes, we have loved, when one by one 

The friends of early youth have vanished ; 
Till every beaming eye was gone, 

Where radiance once all sorrow banished 


Yet still we loved, although around 
Have we beheld Death’s devastation ; 
Blest in each other, still we found 


* An Eden of our own creation.” 


But e’en those visions of delight 
Th’ insatiate foe of man hath broken :; 
Of all that once was fair or bright, 


Remembrance holds the only token. 
Oh! there’s a chord within my breast, 
Visions of former I lies awaking ; 

When memory’s touch is on it prest, 


It vibrates till my heart is breaking 


From earth’s delights and joys, oh why 





Should fate a form so beauteous se ? 
Tlow could it doom a heart to die, 
That should have lived in bliss foreve 


And am I left’? O’er thy cold ton 
I drink the bitter draught of sort 
I feel within my soul the gloom 


Of that dark night which know sno m 


That night—the night of fell de spair— 
Foreyer spreads its curtain 0’¢ 
Within me—all seems chill and dre 
Without—thy tomb is still befor: 





Farewell! thy heart hath ceas 1 to beat, 
rhy calm blue eye is closed foreye 
Farewell, farewell, until we meet 
To part again—oh never, nev 
THE NEW MADE GRAVE 


There was a new-made grave, on which the sua 
His western beams was flingi 
Of those that, 

Approach’d with him whose earthly course was ru! 

I remember’d it was dug for one 
Who should have wedded 


1 on the very morn 
Of this sad eve, on which I saw him borne 


ng as in scorn 


in sable garb, sorrow worn, 


To the abode of those whose days are done. 
And she in widow’s weeds, who thought to wear 
Che bride’s gay trappings, stood all pale and cold 


Grasping the pall with the unconscious hold 
Of one too frozen in her own despair 

lo feel its depth, or have a tear to shed 

O’er the lov’d relics of the dead. 


THE COURT or DEATH. 


COMMUNICATED 
DIED, 
On Sunday evening, the 15th of June, Miss Kiz 
zian Baker, (aged 21 years, ) r father’s, in 
Va, after a severe 





at he 
illness, which 
she bore with e¥ident marks of christian patien¢ 
and heavenly resignation to the divine will. Priv 
to the attack of sickness of which she a: I i 
min been much engagedin serious meditation 
on y ath and the importance of preparation for it 
These reflections were ble ssed to h ver, and terminat 
ed in a bright hope of a glorious immortality. Sh« 
often, whilst i, expressed her desire “to go home.” 
At last, when she sensibly felt death hastily ap- 
proa hing, she called her father and mother, and 
said, ‘far ewell, I am dying—but I am in the 
Just before the power of speech failed, 
she again spoke and said 


k county, 


a 


1 had 


arms 


“Hera, Lord, I ses myself away ; 

Tis all that I can do.” 
Soon then did her happy spirit take its mystic flight 
to the skies. Hence it may be said—* Blessed ar 
the dead that die in the Lord ; they shall rest from 
their labours, and their works do follow them.” 


